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It is very difficult
t o convince 3
children that
a medicine is
"nice to take"

this trouble
is not experi-
enced in ad-

ministering

Uiutotofii
of Cod Liver Oil. It is
almost as palatable as milk.
No preparation so rapidly
builds up good flesh,
strength and nerve force.
Mothers the world over rely
upon it in all wasting diseases
that children are heir to.

Prepared by Scott & Hosmt. J?. Y. All drngctott.

HOW TO GET RICH.

Eoonorny and Labor ConntHnt tho Ouly
Jtoyal Kvad to Wealth.

"It would be well lor the young men
of to-da-y to take my rcoipe for "becom-

ing- prosperous," said a. wealthy J'os-toni-

tho other day.
"I began life at tho very bottom rung;

of the ladder, but with a determina-
tion that I would succeed if such a
thing' were possible with the talent that
1 possessed. Early in life I came to the
conclusion that economy wa3 tho first
creat essential in establishing' a for-

tune, and that labor was the Becond.
I banished from my mind .all other con-

siderations when I began to work upon
the road that I felt sure would lead to
the oil of which I was in scarcii. I

'
remember very distinctly going down '
Marshall street one day and having my
attention attracted by a most
tempting' display in a confec-
tioner's window. I had what is
lrnnwn n; : vnrrr swrfr. fint.Ti rnr1
I brought up standing before tho
sweet collection, as if suddenly
arrested by some irresistsible force.
ZSIy hand immediately found its way to
tho pocket that carried my meager
hoardings, and, before I really knew
what I was doing, I had invested two
cents" in butterscotch. "When I got back
into the street I began to have a full
realization of what I had done, and it
is t.afo to say that no candy ever en--
tered a boy's mouth that was so little
relished as was my butterscotch. I re- -

grotted that investment for years, and
whenever tho temptation again camo
unon me while nassintr the store I nut
it away instantly.

"Keeping close to this line of strict
economy, I found myself at laBt in a
position to go into business. Then,
however, I commenced to feel that cap-
ital niono was powerless In tho attain
ment or success unless it was sec
onded by untiring labor. Hero also
I met all tho necessary requirements,
4rAnnntfvJ dmrntW t.xvnfTr"J
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the twenty-fou- r to my business. Grad- -

nally I found that I was amassing a
fortune, and finally I established the
liouao which now bears my name. After
I had accomplished what I started out
to do there came over mo an entire
change. I had no aspirations tb become
abnormally wealthy. All that I wanted
was a safo guarantee against possible
disaster in the future. I devoted a por-
tion of my time to the enjoyment of
life, believing that I had earned my
right to do so. No, sir; thero is no use
in filling a boy's head with all tho new-
fangled ideas of getting rich, as they
are not practical. Economy and labor
aro the only elements that enter into
tho great plan of successful business
lifo." Boston Herald.

SWEET-TOOTHE- D RUFFIANS.

Bloodthirsty Afghan nitre nn TTntmunllT
Sircot Tooth.

Tho Afghan has an extraordinarily
isweet tooth, and it is most amusine to
see these great hulking, shambling fel-
lows patronizing the sweetmeat shops.

The Hindoostani is a great consumer
of sugar, and his tastes in this direc-
tion aro'the grossest. Their sweets are
simply lumps of unrefined sugar
formed into fantastic images, or made
to crudly rcsemblo animals and human
beings.

Tho Mnhomedan, however, through
his hatred of idolatry, would not pur-
chase a sweetmeat which boro likeness
to living things, nor would a Hindoo
who had respect for his person be bold
enough to offer an image to an Afghan.

Tho deadly insult would be followed
with tho eclaraation, "Hut jao," "get
hence," and a blow sufficiently power-
ful to fell an ox and kill a weakly Hin-
doo.

The picture that an Afghan presents
with his hands and mouth full of
sweetmoats as assuredly eveites a smilo
as does the spectacle of two stout, un- -
wicldy Frenchmen falling upon each

m i. j ... ... . '

MLIICI O UCCll", LLUd Wl'Pninn1 I3TW1

an affectionate adieu
You feel morallv certain this huge,

innocent-lookin- g Afghan has remorse-
lessly killed several of his friends, who
have made themselves objectionable to
him, and you are equally as certain
that in the folds of his voluminn-.- i

chapkan scver.il deadly weapons are
stowed away, while his loose, baggr
trousers, tied fast at the ankels, also
eovcr slaughtering steeL Boston
Globe.

Jndjjlnjr from tho Fiimllj.
Chappy My brotlier is a fool.
Penelope I have never met him. but '

I can readily believe it Boston Globe.
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WYLIE ADAMS.

Tho Impetuous Natures of a Child
of tho Woods.

"Ee oh, ee oh, ho eel"
What a sharp young voice it was;

full of character and independence, and
yet with undertones of undefined
sweetness, evidently needing only cul-

tivation to bring it into power.
The girl, for it was one, stood just

on the bank of a clear, running
stream, which might have been either a
river or a creek it was vt ide, limpid
and deep .

She was tall and somewhat angular,
a woman in height, but the short cot-

ton frock and short red hair, and some
thing in the way she stood, spoke at j

once of youthfulness, had not her voice
been heard. She was in her eighteenth

With one long brown hand shading
her eyes from the glaring autumn sun-
set, she stood apparently awaiting1
some one.

All about her were the forest trees
In their richest colorings, and the soft
rustle ai the leaves with the ripple of
the wator was all that was heard for
a moment after the shrill echo of her
voice died away; then the big black
dog lying at her bare feet growled and
sprang quickly to his own.

"Comm at last," the girl said In an
undertone, as the dip of oars, at first
faintly and then loudor, fell upon her
are.
"You're never tardy," she continued

with a 3light sneer, aa a small skiff
containing one occupant, a young fel-
low of about twenty --three years of age,
rounded the point.

Ho wore a suit of blue denims, a.

rimless straw hat, and his feet were
also bare. He was dark almost to
ewartliiness, and his black eyes gave a
gleam of satisfaction for an instant,
while the rich blood suffused his nook
and faco until it was fatrly purple.

"I ain't late," he said slowly, while
a wide Bweeo of the oars with his
strong arms and brawny shoulderu
hofc the little boat far upon the

pebbly shore, like an arrow from a
catapult

"Awiul smart," the girl said, sen ten
uously, giving tho huge brute at her
Bide several sharp cuffs on his ears to
emphasize hor words and give vent to
hor tcrapor.

"I wouldn't kill the dog 'cause yor
mad at mo," he said.

"Kill nothin'," she ejaculated, sullen-
ly. "What time d'ye reckon itis, Beech-
nut Lord?"'

"Nigh onto six, 1 guess," he an-

swered, quietly, stepping from the
boat und drawing it still further on
Knore- - um um 1C s alxer seven,

Ho fostenod the little craft, and then
ns sbe started up the path he followed
llor at tho heels of the doff and in
much the same dejected way, through
tha tMk. winding interlacing of leaves
and vines.

Tho faint tinkle of bells could bo
heard in the distance, as tho trio fol-

lowed in the foot tracks of tho lowing
kine, and anon the whir of partridges
and tv. ittcr of night birds. Darkness
fell as they reached the bars, where the

ig eyeu cows sxoou in xne laamg grass
and weedB' quietly wrutang.

Beechnut took down the bars and
.li J TT71I- -urcve iuo cuwa mvu mo jiiru, tr jrue

following with her pink sun bonnet on
her arm, her sallow face full of discont-

ent- Ho put up the bars again.
"Good night," ha said, kindly, and

turned away.
"Ain't ye comin' in?" Wylio turned

suddenly and scowled.
"Not t'night," and he was gone.
"Smart, I like that," she commented.
The big black dog still slunk at her

heels, and skulked after her as she en-
tered the low doorway of an old log
house, and then he crept undter a
coarse bed that stood In tho corner of
the room, and lay down
with a yawn.

Wylie Adams gave a little start as
the entered the room. A blight fire
burned in tho wide fireplace, over
winch hung an iron pot," from which
issued savory odors.

A tall, middle-age- d woman was busy
about the room and a stranger sat be-

fore the fire in one of the few splint-bottome- d

chairs the cabin contained,
no did not see Wylio when she entered,
us ho sat looking thoughtfully into the
fire, but the tall woman spoke.

"Wall, ye're cum at last?"
Wylie made no reply, but a nod, and

for the first time in her life, looked
down with & blush at her bare feet,
which were both soiled and bruised.

It wai evidently something unusual
for a stranger to be seeu near Silver
creek, and this stranger was certainly
out of the ordinary. Wyhe's daring
spirit quailed.

He turned and arose as Wylie's moth-
er spoke, bowing and offering his
chair, his eye resting upon tho long,
biowu feet the young girl was vainly
endeavoring to conoeal with her skirts.
Her face was crimson. Tho stranger
slightly lifted his eyebrows.

"Don't be apeacock," exclaimed 31rs.
Adams as 6he wiped her face with her
gingham apron. "1 recking this young
feller's seen feet afore, though they
f"Ut V Pnrtier- - V' talf0 told and
helD "?it surmer on."

Ihs crimson never left the young
zrirla, face durincr tho (to Wvliel te
dious suppor, nor during tho evening
as sho helped her mother with the
work, while her father sat and
smoked his pipe and talked with the
newcomer.

The gawky girl cast furtive glances
at?? StraJap,'.and bought how fair

'ffood-loola- he was, how yel- -

low his hair and blue his eves! so dif
ferent from Beechnut and other boys
she knew. '

Once she discovered him looking
keenly at her, and if she could have
read his thoughts tbev would have
been in this wise I

Not such a bad lookinc cirL if Vhe
was well dressed and educated. Nice f

eyes. Badly tunned. No. I don't, ad- - t

mire red hair. Most too thin and tall,
and why docs she go barefooted""

She was not a mind reader, had ',

never heard of such a being, and only
continued to feel humble and embar--

rasscd without knowisg why.
After the young man had been given

a "tallow dip," and show n to the in-- ,,

ner room, and the rude door closed af-
ter him for the night, Wylie crept to
her father's bide

"Who is he, pap? an what dnr he
want hyerf"

"A young chap as is rich as all git ,

out, an' he's goin' to build s big, fine j

house down thar by the old ford, an' I
reckin he'll bring his folk hyer arter
that, tho' he didn't sj.'ye Adams didn't w ait lor tnorv. !

i but. with, a little drv. uhokiair .sab. hnr-- l

l&e WLirtxiix Ipailij gagte: JgfcarsSag BXorahtg, &ixvtk 2, 1393.

ried away and up the ladder to the loft
she called her room; but the did not
go to bed; she sat down on the floor by
the tiny window, with a look on her
face it had never known before, and
watched the moon as it came slowly
up through the trees and silvered tho
waters of the wide creek.

"I hate him," she murmured, and
again that dry, choking sob. There
was a glitter in her eyes that shone
brightly under the radiance of the
moon, and in her heart a sensation,
born of woe, that this stranger was a
usurper and had no right to this spot,
these trees, this rippling water, this
place that seemed to her had known
her always, though the land was his
before she was born. All night long
she sat until the day broke, then, with
a pale face and weary eyes, she crept
down the ladder, and motioning to
"Nil," the dog, who lay at the foot of
the bed where her parents slept, the
two went softly out in the early
autumn dawn and down to the old
ford.

Her heart ached so she was nearly
I1L

Though scarcely four o'clock, Beech-
nut Lord, her companion of tho night
previous, was before her and unfasten-
ing his boat.

"You here?" she Bpoke almost fiercel-
y-

"Yes," he answered, humbly, not ex-

pressing the surprise he felt at meeting
her there at that early hour.nor making
any explanations as to his own con-

duct, while the dull red crept up to the
roots of his black hair.

"What you follerin me for?" Bho
asked savagely.

Then he did look surprised, for to
him it had seemed just the other way;
and when ho first caught a glimpse of
her dress through the trees, his heart
gave a sudden bound, and, for an nt

only, he flattexed himself she
came because bo was there; but it was
only for an instant. He mado no re-

ply as he pushed the boat into tho
water and threw the chain in, prepar-
ing to follow.

"Yore alius in my way," she said
roughly.

He looked up quickly.
"Am I?" deeply.
'Yas, alius an alius. I wish yon'd

go away so fur 't I'd never see you
ag'in."

She sat down and buried her face in
ber hands.

"Do you reely mean that, Wylie
Adams?" be asked, as he stepped into
his little skiff.

"Yas," she. nodded. 4,I do;" and then
she heard toe soft dip of the oars as
the boat went from shore, and "Nil"
gave a low, piteous whine, then all
was still. Presently tho head that was
buried in tho long, brown hands fell
over to one side and rested against tho
trunk of a tree, and Wylio Adams slept
while the dog lay dozing at her side.

Voices awoke her, and, scrambling to
her feet, she saw her father, with the
handsome stranger, coming towards
her. Again the pitiful blnsh mounted
her cheeKs, and with one bound she
was out of sight, and flying like a
frightened bird through tho trees and
thick underbrush. When she reached
her humble home again, sho paused at
the watering trough and bathed her
faco, hands and feet.

"Mother," sho said, coming close to
her side wbero she sat in the open
door, "Fm sick, can't I put on my
shoes?"

Mrs. Adams looked up quickly; sbe
was rough and uncouth, but the mother
heart was there.

"I d'clar for't, ye look sick. Waar yo
bin so airly, Wylie?"

"Down yonder," tho girl answered,
nodding towards tho creek; and, gain-
ing her mother's consent to don her
footwear, she hastened up to tho loft
and put on her one pair o best stock-
ings, a mired red and blue woolen,
and her coarse cowhide shoes, changed
hor apron, smoothed out her hair and
camo back and 6at down in a chair
near tho fireplace. The weather was
still warm and balmy, but she felt
chilled through.

None too soon, for her father ard Mr.
Howard Anson, the stranger, came in
almost instantly.

"What's up?" her father asked,
seeing his daughter in holiday attire,
while Mr. Anson, noticing the change,
was too well bred to evmco any sur-
prise; but he thought:

"Why, sho hi qulto pretty," and then
forgot ail about her.

"I'm afeord she's sick," Mrs. Adam3
answered, solicitously, and laid her
coarse hand very gently upon the girl's
hot forehead.

"Oh, I reckin not," said father, and
turned his attention to his guest, who
began making inquiries about procur-
ing employes to fell the trees and pre-
pare the ground for building.

"I know of one, and he's a stunner
for work," Mr. Adams answered, "and
thet's Beechnut Lord. Wylie here kin
tell you that," he chuckled, whilo his
daughter frowned and turned her burn-
ing face away; then, after filling his
pipe, he continued: "An' there's lots
more. Beech knows lots of fellers up
the creek," while Wylie's flashing eyes
spoke volumes.

"How I hato 'em both," she thought,
meanincr Mr. Anson and Beechnut
Lord, the voune frontiersman, who !

would have given his life for hers, with
all her willful caprices.

Wylie Adams and Beechnut Lord had
grown up side by side on the little
woodland farms owned by their
parents, and eachjvas an only child

Wylie's was a iTature always at war
with itself, and yet, though sho stung
him with taunts and treated him worse
than her dog. Beechnut toiled for her,
waited upon her, and loved her with

dnmb, hopeless sort of a devotion,
worthy of any woman's love, one might
have said a better cause; but there J

were deep v. ells in Wylie Adams' na- - I

ture, all unfathomed, and her capabili
ties for good and usefulness, and kindlj
returns were creat. Spoiled in one
snse, she had become a little tyrant.
Beecbnnt Lord would long ago have
turned his eyes and heart in another j

direction had it not been for the rare j

intervals of kindly toleration which j

lifted him to the seventh heaven, onlv !

to make him her willing slave and
adorer again.

That day Wylie learned that Mr. An- -

son was to board with her parents for
several weeks, as Mr. Adams' house
was the nearest of access to his build-
ing site, and, althcmgn everything w as
of the plainest and coirstst Mrs,
Adsms was very neat, and the young
millionaire was sensible and content.

The nest morning Wylin ent about '

the house as usual, but sh-- still wore
her hhoes and blockings, When Mr
Anson returned to liis supper that
eTcmnc. there was a different Uaht i
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his eyes, and he regarded the giri
curiously.

As day after day passed by, Wylie's
' repugnance to him grew less, until she

began to long for his presence. His very
indifference drew her towards him.
She began to do many little favors for
him, which he seemed to take as a mat-
ter of course.

Poor child, she did not consider
wealth, education, station or power as
anything to be wished for, or as a bar-

rier between herself and anything that
she desired She frequently gathered
fresh flowers and placed them m his
room, but he always gave her mother
the thanks for being so kind, and said
nothing to her. Strange to say, she did
not feel piqued her heart sank and a
great loneliness stole over her.

Child-lik- e and ignorant, and wholly
innocent of any wrong, she began dog-

ging his footsteps, and lying in wait
for him as it were, only that she might
bo near him. If he noticed it, he did
not appear to at first, but he began to
frown at her finally, and then the hot
tears sprang to her eyes and she hid in
the bushes, and watched him from her
little window in the loft, fairly devour-
ing him with her gaze.

Matters continued in this way for
some time, Mr. Anson not being able
to get away as soon as he expected.

Wylie began to droop, and grow pale
and spiritless, and yet in all this time
sho had never once given. Beechnut
Lord one thought.

"What's become of Beechnut?" her
mother asked her, and she answered:

"I dunno ner don't keer."
"Wall, thet's singler," Mrs. Adams

replied, "you reoly don't know?"
"No," sharply.
The mother said nothing furthor; but

she sighed, and noticed that evening,
for tho first time, how gladly and
eagerly Wylie waited upon Mr. Anson,
and how tho red blood rushed to her
sallow cheeks.

She Bhookher head dubiously.
When Howard Anson announced that

he would leave Silver creek the next
morning and could not tell when he
would return, Wylie's heart beat so
tumultuously she thought she would
fall. He did not go until the next
afternoon, however, just before dusk;
and when ho had bidden Mr. bjkI Mrs.
Adams good-b- y, Wylie was not there,
but waiting for him outside; and when
he passed where she stood hidden, she
stole aftor him ashe strolled down to-

wards the old ford through the now al-

most leafless trees, many of which had
been cut down, and lay in huge piles
about; and, catching up with him,
touched him lightly upon the hand

He turned with a violent start.
"Mr. Mr. Anson," she stammered.
Poor child, she was very innocent of

the world's ways, and much to bo
pitied.

He paused and looked at her in as-

tonishment
"Well, what do you want? Have

you come to say good-by- ? I remember
now that I did not see you at the
house." He extended his hand She
grasped it eagerly, and held it fast
between her two cold, thin hands.

"Don't you don't you care nuthin'
fer me. Mr. Anson?" meekly, with the
sound of tears in her voice.

It hardly seemed pobsible that this
was the willful, apparently cruel Wylie
of a few weeks previous.

What do you mean?" he asked,
sternly.

"I like you awful fmuch," here she
broke down and sobbed aloud. He
took his hand from her detaining grasp.

"Miss Adams," he said, "I am sorry
for this; go home; you have been a
great annoyance to me: I wish to never
see you again. A girl to do such a
thing," and thon he strode on, leaving
her standing there, cold, still and
white, wishing she were dead.

Somehow the words ho uttered made
her think of Beechnut Lord, and her
last words to iiim.

With a sudden revulsion of feeling,
she cried out:

'Oh, Beechnut, you liked me, you
wculden' her treated me so; where are
you. Beechnut?" And then a heavy
footstep sounded near, and a brawny
arm stole about her waist.

"Here I am, dearie. I jest reckin
Beechnut woulden' her treated you
that way, and I've come back in time
to tell you so. Is it all right, Wylie?"

She had her long, thin arms about
bis neck, and whispered through her
sobs and tears:

'"Ye're the bestest Beechnut in all
the world." Mrs. H. C. Bevis, in Wom-
an's Work.

Can't Afford to 5c b berpeot- -

There was a captain of a Cunarder
oneo who was called onto the bridge
by his fir&t officer to see a supposed sea
serpent "Sir." said he, "I once knew
a man who saw one, and put his name
to a document to that effect Be was
a captain, too, anu wnen ne came into j

harbor his employers dismissed him be-

cause they taid they couldn't have a
skipper who got so drunk as that He
was the sport of the press for a month
and his friends all put him down for as
big a liar as Capt. Drake's

I'm going below. I can't af-

ford to Eee serpents." Lor.dc
Globe.

Ths" Slow.
She How do ou like my new hat?
He In the bandbox. Chicago News
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THE JONES FAMILY.

ITr. Jo net. .as Sir. Jones X.csion In
Stylo.

"Maria," said Mr. Jones, as his wife
came in with her street- suit on, "I
wonder at you wearing a train to your
dress. Seems to me you used to have
more sense."

"It isn't my fault, Jeptba," said Mrs.
Jories in a discouraged way, "goodness
knows I don't want to go about drag-
ging the hem of my best gown in the
mud. It's the dressmaker's fault She
would have it so."

"H'ml I'd like to see that dress
maker. I'd give her a piece of mv
mind. What right has she to dictate
what you should or should not wear?

"Oh. she said it would ruin her busi-
ness to make a. short dress when trains
v ere v orn. She wanted it ever so

I much longer, but I insisted on a mod
erate length. You don't know any-
thing about the trial a woman has to
get a drecs made in the way she wants
it done,' said Mrs. Jones, breathlessly.

"That's where you're weak. I'd smile
to see a man giving up that way to his
tailor," said Mr. Jones, "I just would.
I've ordered a coat made to suit me.
Keep your eyes peeled, Maria, and see
if my tailor puts in any frills or furbe-
lows I didn't order. I think I see him."

It was Sunday morning when Mr.
Jones received his new coat much to
his chagrin, as he had spent all Satur-
day evening lying in wait for it at the
front door. Ho got into it in a hurry,
for he wanted to wear it to church.

"How does it fit?" he said anxiously,
as he struggled into it

"Well, I should say, 'through lost to
sight to memory dear.' Why that col-

lar is above your ears, and the cuffs are
overyour hands. Jeptha, that coat waB
never made for you."

"Wasn't it?" snarled Mr. Jones; "per-
haps you'd like to wear it yourself,
Mrs. Jones? What's the matter with
this coat?" asked Jones, defiantly, as
he Ben ed his tall hat and placed it on
his head. But that coat collar rose up
and floored the hat and Mr. Jones said
a word that had several consonants in
it, and Mrs. Jones laughed till she
cried.

"Nice conduct for Sunday morning,"
sneered Jones, rolling his coat collar
down and his sleeves up in a pugilistic
way; "if you think this coat is a misfit,
you're mistaken, that's all."

"I suppose it's the fashion to have
coat sleeves trail," remarked Mrs. Jones,
a 3 she stuffed her handkerchief into
hor mouth to keep from laughing.

"Oh, you think you're smart," said
Jones, in a rage. Then he took the
coat off and kicked it into the closet
The next morning heointerviewed his
tailor, and the costs in the assault and
battery case which followed would
have kept Maria in pin-mon- for a
3rear. But Mr. Jones says no tailor can
monkey with his clothes and live to
brag of it Detroit Free Press.

A LITTLE TOO STEEP.

Ills Great Air wig Larger than HI
PockctbooU.

The know-al- l young man from fa
uprightly country town stepped up to
the register in a Detroit hotel, and nut
down his name, about the same time
the porter put down his satcheL

"I understand," he said with a great
air, "that this is the swellest hotel in
town."

"That's its reputation," replied the
clerk with meekness.

"Very good. That's what I'm look-
ing for. Now, can I get a room here?"

"Certainly. What kind of a room do
you wish?"

The guest looked hurt
"The best you have in the house, of

course."
The clerk bowod acquiescence.
"John," he said to the porter, "take

the cgentleman's 6atchel to number
twelve."

"By the way," inquired the gentle-
man with an indifferent air "how
much a day will it be?"'

"Twenty-fiv- e dollars," said the clerk
with a little smile.

"W-what- gasped the guest losing
for the instant his balance.

"Twenty-fiv- o dollars," the clerk re-

peated slowly.
The young man took a brace on him-

self quick.
"Can I have it as long as I please at

that price?" he inquired with so much
coolness that the clerk was staggered
and lost his smile.

"Certainly, sir," he responded with
his former meekness.

"Well. I'll tike it for just half a sec-

ond; make out my bill and giro me a
room higher in the house and lower in
the price," and the clerk was so pleased
with the way he came down off his
perch that he let him have a two-doll-

room for half the money. Detroit Free
Press.

A. .Keproot
Fashionable Mother (languidly)

Well, Sarah, how is baby ?

Maid He cut two teeth thi morning,
ma'am.

Fashionable Mother (still mort
languidly) That was very negligent of
you, Sarah. You ought not to let a

young baby plor with a knife. Truth.
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Postage Stamps for Seats.
Americans wlio chance to receive let-

ters from Russia are usually surprised
to find the postage stamp on
their env elope used as a seal affixed,
that is to say, to the center of the side
opposite to that on which the address
Ls written. Sometimes Russians set-
tling in the United States continue
practice acquired at home, much, of
course, to tho annoyance of United
States post office officials. A case of
this kind occurred recently in New
York state, but it was explained quite
inadequately by a writer in "The
World," who that the colonists
sealed their letters with the postage

I . v :.:aittuijja ucuiujc wuuuuuiuuuua irUIU
the United States were usuallr opened
in the Bnssian post offices before being
delivered. As a matter of fa:t the
habit is diffused all through Russia,
and simply means that distrust of tho
imperial post office in that couutry is
widespread. Free Russia.

00011raemeaC
"I suppose you know," said the in-

dulgent parent to the anxious suitor,
"that my daughter has been reared in
the lap of luxury?"

"Yes, sir. I know that Still, I am
glad you mentioned it for it convinces
me that you realize the importance of
making us a liberal allowance to live
upon." Detroit Free Press.

fWJIQNINO
Which nature is constjnth giving in tho sbaj.
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TattN'Xiny Pllliactaa kindly a the
child, the delicate feBw'.o or Indrmj

'old ujto as upon the Timorous smsju
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EQUILIBRIUM AND THE EAR.

The Connection Btvtn Them I Shown
In fcjrperlmmfc rrKh hrkm.

Sharks have lately been affording
contributions to science. The biolo-
gists have been vivisecting them for
the purpose of finding out about tho
functions of the ear, which in fishes is
made to some extent on the same pat-
tern as in man. The fact has been
k nown for some time that the ear is not
merely an organ of hearing. It has to
do with the sense of equilibrium. Light
has been thrown on this matter by re-
moving pcrtiorta of the auditory appa-
ratus of sharks, which are thus rendered
unable to maintain their-balan- in tho
water.

The part on which this faculty sems
to depend is the "labyrinth," and tho
same effect is produced by cutting the
nerves communicating with It. Science
is paying much attention now to the
observation of marine forms, because
the animals that dwell in the ocean am
the oldest in existence. According to
the theory of evolution, human beings
as well as all other land animals. ar
descended from them.

It is difficult to realize that our an-
cestors in the distant past lived under
water and th.it they made their first
vertebrate appearance as sea worms
but the scientific men insLst tht such
is tho fact Shttrks are selected forcer-tai- n

experiments because they are the
most ancient of all surviving typos of
fishes. Philadelphia Press.

A Unubla rieaaurc
"Curious thing about Grabbard, tin

miser."
"What is it?"
"He never drinks except when he it

going to count his money."
"What does he do that for?
"He sees double then." N. Y. Prea

THE MAKERS OF BOOKS.

Gladstoxb has decided to appoint no
successor to the lato pootrlaureato.

Pabkmax, the historian, is said to bo
the handsomest literary man in Boston.

Majik Twajx's funny stories bavo
only recently begun to be appreciated
in Italy.

Mil- - SwnrBcrKTC has written a long
' poem on Oraeo Darling. Hin early life

was passed in tho locality which wm
the sccno of her heroism, and lie knew
ber father

No Hop of Cettinc MoM!y Sack.
Artist Just look, darling! I was

fibort of canvas, so I've Htrctched 1

clean pocket handkerchief; see how
splendidly it takes the point!

nia Prudent Littlo Wife Oh, John,
dear, how extravagant of you! It'll
never come out, Hostoii Globe

A TnJsiutrt! Gout.
"Where haw yon been. Tommy?"
"Out in the stable giving my goaf

drawing lessons I t3d,him how to
draw a wagon-- "

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

LL Y. Lett, Prea.
A. W. Oliver, V. Prea

STATEMENT
Of the Condition oftbc

Wichita National Bank
I iladc to the Comptroller of Currcu- -

t3 at the ClobCot Buaiiuws,
I Sept 30th, 1 bl2.
I

11E8OURCK8.

j Loans BndDiaconto. .$609,032.59
Bonds and Stocks. . . 30,5822'.!

j U. S. Bond 50,000.0U
Ileal Estate 05,000.00
Duo from U. 2,250.00
Overdruf ts 8,2--1 1.55
Cabhaad Exchange. 231,207.00

$997,358.20
LIABILITIES.

Capital 1250,000.00
SurpluH 50,000.00

Undmded Profits... 2.8SLJ0
Circulation 45,000.00

Deposit Wfl.fl72.T7

$907,858.90
Correct, C. A. Walkbb Oashr.

ii. LovsAr-.JV- .

J P Aujt. TT. II. LtvttKMn jt.
A t4u.ut Ca4irf r

State National Bank.

of mcurrj.KA.y.

CAPITAL, 1100040
otKl'LUa.
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Jn B. VT. V. Gt.. P. A!t.X. AH&. P. vlU'-al- lMfm.ri, JrT
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